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Who was it said 'that +“The

world is better for his having lived

in itz  Well there is one sure
thing. Anderson is better for Col.
“Billy’ Banks having lived here,
‘and fhere 'is great regret that he
could notf have lived here forever.
He made Anderson his town in
every sense of the word, and did
.everything possible for the ad-
vancement of his adopted city He
has left.a lasting monument in the

' brilliant lights bearing the worlds,
“Anderson is. My, Town,” which

- was erected by his entetprise, and
is the first thing seen on enterin

- the city,’ the -sentiment all lo
Andersonians are proud to ar
nounce.to, the world. fbewe hope
Wat Coi Banks may bé

ciety of ~Anderson is also / Sus.
taining a, great loss in'the removal

of the Banks family to Columbia:|
~We ate glad that they have lived|
with us, and sorry that they are |
) they may|
ev will have the good wishes|
ove of the Anderson people. | hear
-editor of The Anderson | f2%8 &
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“With us
‘agdin at some future day. The so-

ANTWERP STANDS
STADNG AGHINST
- GERMAN SEGE

Famous Old Be!gi.;m Seaport As
Seen by Miss Louise Mack,
an English Writer. _!

TRAVELING WITH REFUGEES

Fiesing In Terror, They Honor Theis
Wounded Soldiera—BannerClad -
City ls Prepared to Repel
the Teuton Fos.

(International Newa Service.)
Antwerp, Belgium. — An HEnglish
~woman, Miss Levise Mack, a well-
known writer o Jdction, has written
& vivid description of this anclent sea-
port in wartime, which the Germans
are attacking. The town has become
the haven of thousandas of refugees,
Belglans, British and Americans. The
capital of Belgium was transferred
here from Brussels, and German Zep-
pelina brought the eity into promi-
nence by bombarding it from the ekies
at night. Miss Mack writes:

“Slowly, painfully, through the blaz-
img summer day, our long, brown train
goes creeping towards Anvers. An-
vers! The name has grown in‘o an
emblem of hope In these sad (ays,
when the Belgians are fleelng for thelr
lives from thelr little homes among
the flat, mreen pastures, fleelng
towards their own fortified city that
we English know as Antwerp, or else
directing thelr desperate, maddened
flights to the ineffable peace and se-
curity of the faroff and mysterious
‘Angleterre.’

“Bee them at every station erowding
in! In they crowd, herding like dumb,
driven cattle, and always the poor,
white-faced women with their wide,
innocent eyes have bables in thelr
arms and children tugging at thelr
skirts. Wherever-we stop we find the
platforms linad ten deep, and by the
wildness with which they fight thelr
way Into the already crowded carriage
one knows the pent-up terror in these
poor, simple hearts. They must get
in, théy must. Whatever happens
they must get inside that train. And
Boon every compartment is packed
and on we go th the stifiing,
blinding August day Inwards toward
Anvers,

Aoom for Seldier-Herves.

“Ah, but when a soldler comes
alopg baw paget everyone is to find
place for him. Not one of us but
‘would gladly give our seat or our
standing réom up to e ‘soldat’ and
when on~wounded soldiers from Ma.
lines appear at the doors we perform
miracles in that long, drown train.
We squeeze ourselves to nothing.

“A soldler is talking. . . . How
we listen! Never did divine or states-
man get stich a hearing ds that blue,
worn-out, wounded mau, white wi
dust, clogged with mud, his yellow

beard weeks old on young face,
with his poor feet their broken,
ravaged boots, and red and blue

cap blackened with smoke and hard-
encd with earth where he has siept
among the beets and potatoes, .

faint; volce, ‘at intervals I often pa=

the king. He mthers. He was
fighting. Y saw_him peveral times, I

end implucable. 1t s a terrible affalr
to get into Antwerp. You wait and
walit and wait, and at last you get
to a eoldier. You ehow your passport
and he reads it elowly, oh, so slowly,
while two soldiers stand on each side
of you, thelr bayonets horribly near.
What are you coming to Antwerp for?
Where are you golng? Where do you
come from? Explain your presence,
And explain you must, or never will
you get in to that inner line of bayo.
nets that yet awaits you,

“Out of the statlon at last, safe
through it all, famished, worn out, but
happy at having really arrived at one’s
goal. Into the restaurant a erowd of
priests come hurrying, theif long,
black robes flapping heavily, and soon
they are begging for my Dally Mail,
that I bought at Ostend. They hang
over the pletures of the British troops
arriving - In Ostond, end presently,
looking up, I discover a curious sight,
One by one all that restaurant—wait-
ers, customers, mansgers and all—
have crept towards the priests’ tabie
and are craning thelr heads to catch
a glimpse of what mean more to them
than anything else-— pletures — for
they never have plctures in their pa-
pers, naver any pictures at all, and as
many of them cannot read, these pho-
tographs are life to them.

Ready for the Slege.

“Antwerp Is crowded. Her streets
are full wherever you'go. Walled in
all around with magnificent fortifica-
tions, she stands ready for siege. Sol-
dlers and gendarmes are everywhere.
At every third step you are called on
to halt at the point of a bayonet.

“How beautiful Antwerp {s. She has
a glorious beauty all her own. In
the polden, blazing sunlight thousands
of banners are floating in the wind,
enormous banners, hanging out of
those great, white houses that stand
in the magnificent avenucs lined with
acaclas, hanging out of all the shops
and houges along the Chauspee de Ma~
lines, hanging even from the ecuthe-
dral—banners, banners, they are ev-
erywhere. Hour after hour one drives
about and there are banners always—
gold, red and black, fioating every-
where. That black gives a curlously
majestic if somber look to the city.
I confess I don't quite like it, and if
I were a Belgian I would ralse heaven
and earth to have the black taken out
of £y national flag,

“Night falls—a poft, warm, summer
night, and in semidarkness we dine

at our hotel, with the waiters moving 1

about like specters. Then we go eut
Into the streets again. It is aight
o'clock. The city has drawn down all
its blinds, all its shutters, No lighta
burn i{n the streets. No lights show
in the houses. All the cafes and res-
taurants are in darkness. Through the
darimess, filled always with a shiver-
ing dread, peopls movs shout, too rest.
less to remain within doors in this
stifling August heat. And over all is
ellence. In sllence the guards stand
befora tha hig, white royel palace,
where falut lights are dim behind the
heavily curtained windows on the
ground floor. Soon the silence and the
darkness, 0 polgnant and significant,
too much for one's nerves, and
the streets empty, and we will go
home o our Haunted homes, too ex-
hausted by our emotion to care much
Af the Zeppelin Aoés come tonight.
- “Early uext wiorning, while the daw
was fresh, 1 went to the outskirts of
.the city to look at ths mined waters
£nd armed trenches, but I was prompt-
1y held up by two solders. They leaned
from each slde Into my carriage and
demanded what I was doing there.
The younger one—he was oniy a boy—
Iootﬁdm-yﬂe:comdtrledarusa.
He spoke

older soldlér frowned at him and eaid,
‘No, no.' Elle est Anglalse.’ But the.
‘boy looked very flercé. He was vary
young—I hope the Germans will never
get him”». : : :

ROUTED BY DON COSSACKS
Mﬂ% of Ihoﬂwy Hungarlan Cav-

| Tofdon, — 4 "Petrograd dispatch
Suotea a Cossack officer who describes
b6 Russian entry into Lewberg:
o Cur twm " says the
our

s0on.convertédl the retreat of some
detachments Jite & rout. We heard

“| fmen ery out is terror: "The Cossacks! |
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Midway Presbyterfan Church,

The interesting séries of sorvices
which have been conducted at Midway
Presbyterian church during the past
week will .come to a\close tomarrow
afternoon at 4 o'clock. Rov. Dr. W. H.
Frazer, of the First Preshyterian
church, Anderson, has been couduct-
ing the services. All demoninations
have been attending the meeting and
much good has been realised. The of-
ficers wish to extend n cordial invitn-
tion to the public for the final service
tomorrow.

-

————

The First Presbylerian Church,

Tie seryice at the First Presbyvterian
church tomorrow will follow the regu-
inr calendar. The Sabbath school will
convene at 10 o'clock,.under the man-
agement of the superintendent, Mr,
E. W. Brown. The pastor will preach
at 11:30 and.7:30. A very cordial in-
vitation is extendend to the puplic to
worship here. Ushers will meet stran-
gers, show them to a seat and hand
them a hymn book. “Come—thou  with
us and we will do thee good.”

Grace Chareh,
Rev, J. H. Gibboney, rector. Phone
835. Services for the Eighteenth Sun-
day after Trinity, October 11th., 8:00
a. .. The Holy Eucharist. 10:15 a. m.
3unday school. 11:30 a. m. Morniug
prayer and sermon. 8:00 p. m., even-
ing prayer and germon. There will he
no gervice on Wednesday afternoon as
the rector expects to be in Atlanta for
the meeting of the National Conven.
tion of the Brotherhood of St. Androw.

: A. R, P. Church.

The pastor, Rev. J." M.. Garrieon,
left Friday morning for Chester lo as-
sist Dr. D, G. Phillips in a meeting.
Sabbath school at 10:30 a. m. This is
oru last Sabbath before our annual
report, Let every' teacher and pupil
be present, Preaching at 11:30 n,
m., and at 7:30 p. m. by Rev. G. G.
Parkinson, D. D., of Erskine Semin-
ary. It is a distinguished privilege to
hear Dr. Parkinson. The public is cor-
dially inviied to hear him.

Orville Baptist Chareh.,

Herman W. Stone, pastor, 10 a. m,
Sunday school, J. A. Hays, Buperinten-
dent. 11 a. m. Sermon, 2:30 p. m. Den-
cons mecting at the home of Mr (Chas.
Walker. 3:30 p. m. Ladles* Misslon-
ary Soclety.*7 p. m. Sermoan. Pastor
preaching at both hours. Prayer and
praise service Thursday evening at 7
o’clock., Visitors and strangers cordi-
ally invited and welcome to nll the
services, .

Westley Philaothea Class,

The Weatley Philaothea class of St.
John’s Methodist chur=h will meet
.”i Tuesday alternoon at 4 o'clock,
with Mrs., Remug Hendersgn, on Mar.
sghall avenue, . teerwe

First Baptist Chnreh,

Toachgra'meeting al 5:45. . Sabbath
school at 1:00. A. L. Smethers, supt.
Public warship at 11:30. Scrmoz by
the pastor, Rev. Jno F. Vines. Blb-
ject: “Thou Art the Man” Baptist
Young Peoples Union at 6:00, Mr. C.
B. Earle, president. T. C. LaFoy, lead-
er Public worship at 7:30. Sermon by
the, pastor, Subject: “Be ye Separate,”
The public is cordially invited to at-
tend and worship with us at all these
services, ¥ : -

- Bt. John's Methodist Chureh,

St. John's Methodist church, Rev.
John W. Speake, pastor. Sunday sclool
at 10 o’clock. 0. M. Heard, supt. Sun-
day is “Deacon’ Day” and will bé oh-
served in all the classes and at all
the church services. We belleve that
the Sunday services will. be of special
interest and benefit to all our mem-
bers and friends and they are in all
kindness mrged to be present, The pro-
tracted meeting has been af inculey-
lable good to our church and will be

Erecting will be given all visitors,

Cent¥3l Preshytsrian Chureh,
D. -Wlm. mfaister,
Sunday school ot 10 ‘Qlclock Morning

service ‘at 11-20, ar which hour. the

T
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Buy Cotton Goods this Week |

This, as you know, is “National Cotton Goolds Week’’ and :mything
you buy, whether for dresses or household necessities, will be helping
right-here at home.

THE FARMER AND
THE JUNIOR PHILATHEAS

Helping them will help }gou, help -us, help everybody. You’ll find
this a mighty good stere for all your Cotton Goods wants, we've a
splendid stock, selected %;ith as much care as the higher priced wool
1 goods. We’ve sold thisiseason many dresses and all of them made

up wond.erfully pretty. ?_'i&lso niany cleverly made garments fromour
{ Ready-to-wear departmén_t in Ginghams, Etc. The piece goods are
here in quite a variety. |

Ginghams, Percales, Galateas, Cal-
ico, Crepes, Curtain Scrims, Draper-
ies, Outings, Flannelettes, Canton
Flannels, White Goods of every de-
scription, Sheets, Pillow = Cases,
Quiits, Towels '
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And hulldrcds of other things made from Cotton—Just as the gpods__
rightin quality, they are right in price. So come Monday and
this week and make our store your shopping place. “ o

Fo
al'e

|
| b Wikson

e T e e

auarterly esmmaalon of the Lopd's not;a the change of hour. Subject of |gam Orr Tribble

at night. We lasue
suppar will be observed. Subject of ae;[mn: “The Conversion of a’ Doubt- :

& cordial invitation to you to.wor-
ship with us. - ;

sermon: “The Cross Bearer,” Kven-|er,! Miss Stranathan of Anderson Col-
ing wuservice at 7:30 o'clock.

, will sing in tha morning and Mr.
- - e
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the effectiveness of
‘people of them.

ot further particulars telephorie 7’2&;:..-’:‘2‘23;1,.- A representa-
will call on request and
o
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g ':f%s?f.,.'ﬁ?heth&iyoﬁr'busi_ness be retail or wholesale--store orshop 4 ..:
N you deal in merchandise used by the masses, you can reach

effectively with an electric sign. e
.'-;i"liizhf | ‘wares are “burned” into the =

t your name and wares ar
numbers of people. *

your newspaper ads by always
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